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The Halo of Motherhood.

been won. Apprehension, tears, worry,
\t:.y the simple agency of

MOTHER’S FRIEND,

a liniment dedicated to the easing of
parturition and its accompanying
suffering.

It is applied externally,
and the results following its use are &Y {
nothing short of marvelous.

that's what Mother's Friend is.
Sold at all drug stores for
$1.00 per bottle.

¥ree if you ask.
BRADFIELD REGULATOR 00., .

motherhood is a divine thing, we all
all appreciate at what a cost it has
: and actual suffering
yet all this might be vastly lessened

uA
need is a friend indeed,”

Send for(
book, *“Motherhood,”

TATLANTA, @A,

FAVORITE ARTICLES ON
THE MENU OF STATESMEN

“Terrapin Tom” Who Presided Over Cap-
itol Restaurant, Relates Gastronomic
Peculiarities of Nation’s Lawmakers.

(Kansas C

In the days when “Terrapin Tum"l
presided over the Congressional res-‘
taurant in the south wing of the capi-
tol building at Washington, the lnncn-'
¢on hour for the members of the lower|
House was a period of anecdote and |
conventionality, for even among the|
nation’s elect the personality of Thos. |
Jefferson Murray amounted to an in-|
fluence. His official service of feeding
the mighty lasted from 1892 to 18%6,
the appointment having been obtained
through the kindly interest of Amos
J. Cummings, who knew Mr. Murray
as a writer on culinary topics for a
New York paper.

It is perhaps due to “Tom” Murray
that history has a tersely humorous |
record in the gastronomic peculiarities
of congressmen, some of whom are
now senators. The penciled record
was kept in a small brown book by
the sister-in-law of the restaurant man,
who acted as cashier, it being -subject
to his inspection and comment at the
close of each day.

Here are some extracts:

W.C. P. Beckinridge always orders)
pork and beans, “plenty of pork.”

Robert Adams, Jr., Pennsylvania—
Fond of good living. Knows what
good living is. Lunch consists of rare
roast beef, hash, brown potatoes and |
coffee, when he is alone.

John Allen (wit of the House)—|
Fond of good eating, meat, drink and
cigars. Prefers it at other's expense.

John Avery, Michigan.—Customary

lunch, roast beef, bottle of beer.
Often lunches with Adlai Stevenson
and Dr. Thomas.

Henry W. Blair, New Haven—
Ususally breakfasts in restaurant on

griddle cakes. Lunches at
always orders ovsters.

Richard Bland.—Bread and butter
and ginger ale.

Charles A. Boutelle {objector),
Maine.—Bowl of bread and,.milk al-
Ways, &

Clifton Breckinridge, Arkansas—
Usually with Mr. Wilson, ¢f West Vir-
ginia. Has oysters and ale for lunch.

John L. Betz, Indiana.—Seldom i':|
restaurant. Usually at counter in|
junch room.

Case Broderick, Kansas.—Small
steak, coffee, apple pie, glass of milk.
Jason B. Brown, Indiana—Always
orders well. Frequently breakfasts
with Postmasier Dayton of lower
:{ouse. when check is always $5 or

6.

Julius W. Burrows, Michigan.—Gen-
erally holds discussion over high
prices. Roast beef and ale customary
Junch.

Amos J. Cummings.—Bats every-
thing sour, calves head, pickles, sour |
goups. While dictating to stenographer
plways has a bottle of milk beside
him. .

Joseph Bailey, Texas.—Comes

counter,

in|
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dressed in black, with a low-cut vcst‘eGeﬂt‘.aTl.\ cats in Jladies’ room wi®, | man.
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and white tie. Orders small steak,
coffee.

John H. Bankhead, Alabama.—Man's
man. Orders broiled lobster with bo:-
tle of beer, always.

Frank Bartieti, New York.—Lemon-
ade; nothing to eat.

Frank Bertzhoover, Pennsylvania.—

One cup of coffee, always with cream.

Henry Bingham, swell, Pennsylva-
nia-—A real gastronome. In warm
weather his usual lunch consists of

cold lamb, cold asparagus, one pint of
champagne. ¢ Other times a dozen
Lynn Havens with a bottle of ale.

C. Cadmus, of New Jersey.—Roast
beef, gin fizz with an egg.
Thomas C. Catchings,

—Roast beef and tea.

Charles A. Chickering, New York.—
Bread and milk.

William J. Coombs, Brooklyn.—
Never appears without red satin neck-
tie. Ordered oysters on shell and
glass of cherry, and his tip was in-
variably five cents.

Robert G. Cousins, lowa—Very
proud of hls chafing dish oysters,
which he always prepared himself.

William C. Crawford, North Caroli-
na.—Corn bread and milk. Never by
any chance allows boy to pay his
check, so that boy never gets a tip.

Charles Curtis.—Always with Brode-
rick; same lunch. Let the First Dis-
trict Kansan think of that, “Always
with Broderick.”

Nelson Dingley, Maine-—Always has
for lunch bread and milk and a bit
of salt codfish to pick at.

Alexander Dockery, Misouri.—Foad
of turkey, with which he always ea.'si
horse-radish; side dishes of bacon and |
greens. Fortunately he is an M. D.,

Mississippi.

FROM CAPE
T0 CAIRO

W ———— —

WORK BEING DONE ON RAILROAD
PROJECTED BY CECIL RHODES
—PLANS FOR SETTLERS

(London Times.)

Sir Charles Melcalfe, who is leav-
ing direct for the Victoria falls in
order to superintend the extension of
the Cape to Cairo railway from the
Zamuesi to Barotgeland, will on his
arrival ip South Africa begin work
upon a scheme which is about to be

inaugurated for the ‘settlement of
colonists along the railway. In
the course of an Iinterview with

Reuter's representative before his em-
barkation for the cape, Sir Charles
Metcalfe said: “One of the greatest
With

white population. the object

of inducing colonists to come into the |
country now being tapped by the Cape |

to Cairo railway, land is being sur-
veyed which will be given out in free
grants of 160 acres each to bona fide
settlers. At the present moment we
are reserving plots along the line from
Buluwayo right up to the Zambesi
and beyond, as.the railway progress-
es, and, judging from last year’s fav-
orable results of cotton and tobacco
cultivation, settlers should have a
prosperous future before them.
pect that some settlers will begin
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The man grasped the lever of the
French touring car, and the crimsor
demon stopped so suddenly that it
fairly sprang backward. The lane was
parrow, and the gir! who stood directly,

perious carriage of one who felt she

I ex-|

taking up these grants in November.
With 100 pounds capital intending
settlers ought to be able to support

salable. If, after a year's experience,
these gettlers find the country and the
prospects satisfactory, money
probably
sary, to enable them to send for their
families and continue work on a
larger scale.

“Good progress is being made with
the Cape to Cairo railway north of
the Zambesi on the section known as
the northern extension from Victoria
falls to Kalomo, the administrative
center of Barotseland, a distance of
100 miles. b

At the Victoria falls the enginecrs
are hard at work at the cantilever
bridge which is to span the Zambesi.
The bridge work is ready, and is be-
ing shipped out in sections as wanted,
The foundations are all in hand on
the south side of the river: two of
the bays are already erected. Work
is in progress simultaneously from
both banks of the Zambesi. The
bridge will have ten bays in all, and
the rate of progress is expected to
be two bays a month. Immense
quantities of material are already on
the spot. An electric motor cable
with a span of over nine hundred
feet—the largest thing of its kind
which has been attempted—carries
the material from one bank of the
Zambesi to the other. This is a new
experiment and cheapens considerably
the cost of erection. By next spring,
when the line reaches Kalomo, the
question will arise of the further ex-

for by the way he bolts his food he
must suffer from indigestion. (De- |
cember 10, 1894.) !

John P. Doliver.—Roast beef, ginger'
ale.

Wm. F. Draper, Massachusetts,
(since Minister to Italy).—Apple pie,
glass of milk., Will take gin cocktail
with General Custis, but with no one!
else.

Edward J. Dumphey, New York.—
Pickled lambs’ tongue, cup of tea. Hel
is very thin, no wonder!

Allen C. Durborrow, Illinois.—In-
sists on chili sance with everything.

Thomas D. English, New Jersev.—
Author of “Allen Ben Bolt.” Junior
colleagues succeed in making him very
angry by singing “Sweet Alice” in |
varying Keys whenever he appears.|
Several times he has left the restan-
rant in a rage during the singing.

William Everett, Massachusetts.—
Book-worm an@ white as parchment. |
Always reads while he eats. Onca!
when writer drew out chair for him. |

' X R 2 I
he turned fiercely about and said: |
“Don’t you pull out a chair for me; |
I'll sit where [ please.” !

George B. Fielder, of New Jersey.—

tension of the railway toward Tan-
ganvika.

‘“l know there are people who think
the Cape to Cairo line mythical.
There are others who shrug ‘their
shoulders at this railway develop-
ment and say, ‘Will it pay? 1 am

firmly of the opinion that there will
be not merely one line in this region,
but that it will become a network of
railways. [ base this opinion on the
productiveness of the soil and the
immense population there will be in
that territory, now that we have  ab-
solutely stopped the glave trade.”

Monarch over pain, Burns, Cuts
Sprains, Stings. Instant relief. Dr
‘Thomas's Electric Oil. "At any drug
store.

ladies.
Galusha Grow.—Once Speaker of the
House. Bowl of bread and milk.
General Curtis, New York.—Six feot
tall. Modest eater,” Tells story of
having been burieq alive during the

i civil war and rescued from coffin.

Gen. Daniel Sickles, New York.—
Lynn Havens, ricé pudding. Pudding
kept specially for him.

“Jo” Cannon.—Comes in whistling,
and always asks for the best cigar on
earth.

General Grosvenor, Ohio.—Gentle-
Moderate in all things.

We Will Buy

A 50c. Bottle of Ligquozone and Give it to You to Try.

We want you to know about Liquo-
gone, and the product itself can tell
you more than we. So we ask you to let
us buy you a bottle—a full-size bottle—
to try. Let it prove that it does what
medicine cannot do. See what a tonic
it is. Learn that it does kill germs,
Then you will use it always, as we do,
and as millions of others do.

This offer itself should convince you
that Liguozone does as we claim. We
would certainly not buy a bottle and
give it to you if there was any doubt
of results. You want those results;
you want to be well and to keep well.
Anrd vou can't do that—nobody can—
without Liquozone.

We Paid $100,000

For the American rights to Liquo-
pone. We did this after testing the
product for two years, through physi-
gians and hospitals, after proving, in
thousands of different cases, that
Liguozone destroys the cause of any
germ disease.

.Liquozone has, for more than 20
years, been the constant subject of
scientific and chemical research. It is
pot made by compounding drugs, nor
with alcohol. Its virtues are derived
solely from gas—largely oxygen gas—
by a process requiring immense appa-
ratus and 14 days’ time. The result is
Liguid that does what oxygen does.
is a nerve food and blood food—the

itle an offer of $1,000 for a disease

Iis effects are exhilarating, vitalizing,
purifying. Yet it is a germicide so
icertain that we publish on every bot-

)

germ that it cannot kill. The reason
ie that germs are vegetables; and
Ligquozone—Ilike an excess of oxygen—
is deadly to vegeial”matter.

There lieg the great value of Ligquo-
zone. .It is the only way known to kill
germs in the body without killing the
tissme, t00. Any drug that kills germs
is a poison, and it cannot be taken in-
ternally. ‘Every physician knows that
medicine is almost helpless in any
germ disease.

Ge:;m Diseases.

These are the known germ diseases.
All that medicine can do for these
troubles is to help Nature overcome
the germs, and such results are Indi-
rect and uncertain. Liguozone attacks
the germs, wherever they are. And
when the germs which cause a disease
are destroyed, the disease must end,
and forever. That is inevitable.

Asthma gn Fever—Influenza
Absoeks— A ldno{ Diseases
Bronechitis LaGr
Ribod Poison 20!
ight's Dispaso iver Tron
el Troubles &:h'h—u »
Coughs—Colds ny Heart bles
Oﬂm )e&—Pm-iclh
aatl a
fromach
Drvspepsia ° Turoat Tronbles

; Tamors—Ulcers

Fevers—Gall Stones
Goitre—Gon Varicocele

t
Gonorrhea—Gleet Women's Diseases

All diseases that n with fever—all inflam~
ation—all catarrh—all contagious diseases—all
results of impure or poisoned blood,
In nervous debility Liguozone acis as & vitallser,
accompilshing what no drugs can do.

50c. Bottle Free.

If you need Liquozone, and have
never tried it, please send us this
coupon. We will then mail you an or-
der on a local druggist for a full-
size bottle, and we will pay the drug-
gist ourselves for it. This is our free
gift, made to convinee you; to show
You what Liquozohe is, and what it
can do. In justice to yourself, please,
accept it to-day, for it places you un-
der no obligation whatever.

Liquozone costs 50c. and $1.

CUT OUT THIS COUPON

for this offer may not appear again. Fill ont
the blanks and mail it to The Liquozone
Company, 458-464 Wabash Ave., Chicago.

My disease is ......... T T

I have never tried Liquozone, butif you will
supply me a 50c. bottle free I will take it.

..........................................

.....
.................................

Give tul! address—write plainly.

themselves until their first crops are |

wiil |
be advanced, where neces- |

wAZY physician or hospital Dot yet using
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beld the key to the situation. When

the dust hg ided, the man saw
needs of South Africa is an increased ! W :

that above the imperious figure rose a
face of singular charm, surrounded by
an aureole of copperish gold. All this
bhe saw in z flash despite his leather
visor and ugly goggles.

The girl ¢came to the side of the ma-
chine.

“You are Mr. Benedict's chauffeur?”

The man nodded his head and made

a motion as if to raise his cap. The
girl put one foot on the step.
“Yes, I recognized the car. I want

you to take me to Barrington as fast
as you can make the machine go.”

The man stirred uneasily.

“But I am meeting some people at
the 11:30 train"—

“That makes no difference,” said the

i girl, sweeping away his objections with

“WILL YOU PLEASE THANK HIM FOR ME?’

true feminine finality. *I will answer
to 'Mr. Benedict for your disobeying or-
ders. A woman is dying in that cot-
tage. To save her life the doctor must
have certain things from his office in
Barrington, and you must take me for
them.”

Even before she finished the sen-
tence he had thrown open the low
door, and she sprang up beside him,
As she settled into her place the
mighty car swung round in a circle,
and they were off. She unfastened the
veil from her big flat nat, tucked the
latter behind her and tied the “tulle
over her halr, which refused, however,
to be confined by such gentle measuyes.
The man saw all this from the tail of
his eye despite the goggles.

The road stretched before them,
smooth and level as asphalt pavement.
No teams were in sight.

. e
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. vou are making good

in the path of the machine had the im- |

“Faster!” cried the girl impatiently.

“You can surely make better time than
this!”

“Against the law,” said the man curt:
ly.

“Very well, break the law, I'll pay
the fine if you are arrested. Oh, don’t
you understand? I've never seem any
one die, and we've got to get back in
time t- save her!”

The car sprang forward.
closed her eyes suddenly.
never ridden so fast.

“Accident?” hissed the man's voice
in her ear.

“Yes; she fell and cut berself. I was
driving by in my pony cart when I
heard her groan. It was dreadful. I
bad never seen blood beforg you know.
Just thea Dr. Herron drove along. He
said something about an artery and
went to making bandages. I—I don't
think I was much good—I turned so
faint. Then he wanted to drive pack
to Barrington for some things, and—I
—1 was afraid to stay nlone with her.
He wrote the list on a paper, and 1
was just starting with the pouny cart
when I heard your machine. The doe-
tor Bays she has just one chanee in g
hundred. You were the chance.”

The car stopped at the top of the hill.

“Brace yourself,” said the man curt-
ly. Then came the plunge downward.
It seemed to the girl as if the wheels
did not strike the ground as they
passed through space. When . they
reached the foot of the hill she realized
suddenly that the chauffeur had been
holding her in the car with an arm
firm and unflinching. He did not apol-
ogize when he removed its support
They were turning into the village.

“Which street?’ he demanded, Ang
she pointed to a white gabled cottage.
He Was evidently a well trained chauf-
feur of a multimillionaire bachelor.
He knew enouzh to keep his place and
not to take advantage of an awkward
aituation.

The doctor's wife followed her to the
car, talking volubly.

“Now, don't you stay around that
place, fretting your soul out, Miss Cadrle-
ton. The doctor will get some neigh-
bor to stay with her.” R 2

The car panted up the hill

“Isn’t this dreadful?’ asked the gir!
aerveuslv. “Q0Ob. execusa me: | know

The girl
She had

v,

|

encircle it in just the same way.
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Breaking The Record,

BY JEANNE CALDWELL.
Copyright, 1904, by T. C. McClure.
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time, but it
seems as if we were crawling. That
woman has the dearest baby. She can-
oot die and leave the poor little thing
¢il lone.”

“Did you ever think, Miss— Migs
Carleton,” said the man, watching her
curiodily, “that the baby might be bet-
ter off if the mother died? The wom-
en is poor. You or some other rich
woman might adopt the child and give
it a better home than the mother ever
could.”

“No, you don't understapd. So many
men say such things because they do
not understand women — and babies.
It isn't the home; it's the love.” She
had forgotten that the man beside her

as a servant. She was thinking only
of the baby that had cooed confidingly
in her arms while the doctor worked
over its mother. “I've seen it curled
in her arms. If she died, no arm wauld
No,
you can’t understind, because you are
a man. But I—-I've feit clways that 1
was cheated out of something—semd
thing that every other girl I knew he:l
—p mother. There’'s a lonelines: — 1
can't just tell you what it is. Some-
times it comes in the dark when you
are alone and sometimes when you are
among other people and see other girils
with their mothers. I can't describe
my feeling, but I just felt as if I must
gave the mother to that baby.”

The man did not answer, but the ma-
chine did. It gave a despairing groan
and shot up the incline in a way that
would have made its makers proud.

The touring car stood outside the
humble cottage until the girl came ous
again. Her eyes shone like stars.

“We got here in time. B8he is alive.
I thank you very much. Is Mr. Bene-
dict coming home today?”

The man nodded and put a hand on
the lever.

“Will you please thank him for me?-
and T will do so in person, when we
meet.”

B » .

“\r. Bénedlet, if you are very good
you may take Miss Carleton out to din-
ner,” said his hostess. “You know she
has developed into a haughty Berkshire
beauty."”

“Little Mame Carleton?”
mmred.

he mur-

“Yes: only since she is old Charley |

Carleton’s heiress they spell it with a
‘v’'—'Mayme." "’

They crossed the room to where Miss
Carleton was chatting with her host.
She extended her hand cordially.

“I am glad to see Mr. Benedict home
again, and especially glad to have this
early- chance to thank him for his tour-
ing car, which I borrowed so uncere-
moniously this afternoon.”

“And my chauffeur?’

At sound of his voice Miss Carleton
looked around as if for support, but
host and hostess had drifted away.

“1—I thought”—

“Of course,” he said, with a quizzieal
langh, “it has been five years since last
we met—and then there were the gog-
gles.” He was looking at her hair. “I
think I like it best tiled down with a
veil,” he remarked irrelevantly.

Ri " - = *

“Please send your carriage away and
let me take you home in my ecar,” he
urged. She hesitated, then gave the
order, and they went back over the
Barrington road.

“We broke the record right here,” he
said Mleefully as they slowly climbed
the hill. Then his voice turned serious.
“I like. to break records—and yet here
I've wasted five years away from you,
wandering the world over. I never real-
fzed until. this afternoon why it was
that I was lonesome too. I've been
wanting just you—and I didn't know
it.” »

And then the big car shot into the
dim shadows of the narrow lane, and
not even’' the night birds and th> stars
could see the answer he read in her
eyes.

* L

A DifMicult Case to Cure.

Once. I. was assistant to an elderly
doctor in Ontario, who also ran a drug
store. He was as peppery as a cay-
enne pod; -and“-from time to time cus-
tomers and patients sprang jokes on
him jtiet for the fun of hearing him
growl. 'On one occasion a well dressed
young fellow called at the shop and
asked the doctor to prescribe for a
breaking out and a rash on his left
arm, The doctor examined the limb
and pronounced it to be a bad case of
eczema.

*“1 suppese, doctor, you can cure it?”
said the patient.

“Why, certainly,” replied the doctor.
“How long will it take to get well?”
.“Oh, '1 'guess about two months,”

said the doctor. -~
“Quite sure, sir. Is it a bad case?”
“Positively the worst I've scen.”
“Then I will leave it with you and
call for it again when cured,” solemn-
ly said the patient, slowly unfastening
his arm, which was an artificial one

and painted for the occasion.—Pear-

son's Weekly.

Don't Tet the little ones suffer from
eczema, or other torturing skin dis-
eases. No need for it. Doan’s Oint-

menf cures. Can't harm the moz*
delicate gkin. At any drug store, 50
rents,

“TRY 'THE JOURNAL'S WANT
COLUMNS. THEY HAVE HELPED
OTHERS, AND THEY WILL HELP

,‘i‘-“'i‘klpments in the Deepest Harbor on the

Our Tourist

You have come lo Pensacola because
¥o1 in the Deep Water City.

Friends

ST a0

You would not have come if you had not been i
not stay here now If your later impressions did not
cision to spend’ the winter here.

It follows, therefore, that you are not only in S
buct you will in all probability continue to be interested
may possibly desire to return here for future

This being the case, you will want to
Gulf, ar
rou

done so cheaply, easily, or satisfactorily as through th
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The Weekly Journal 1.00 Per Ves
The Weekly Journal is a consolidation into one paper
latest telegraph news contained in the daily, and i
keeping posted on Pensacola affairs which can not
way.
You will probably want something of an artistic nat
with you or to send to your f{riends. The Journals
e P 3
Progress and Prosperity E
is filled with beautiful illustrations of the city a: i
chased at any of the book store rat T Journa \
The Journal will also shortly issi a special Pensac
Canal Edition. If you are not going 1o stay until
your orders now, and copies will be mailed :

as the edition appears.

You Are Invited

to call at The Journal office while in 3
secure any information which vou may desire abo
office is open night and day, and you will always be w

L. Hilton Green, Pres.: T. E. Welles, Vice-Pres.; R. M. Bus

The CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK, « 7

- - -

Directors—T. E. Welles, Rix M. Robinson, Geo. W.
L. Hiltor Green.

A general Banking business transacted.

wrig!

Vesge!s' acconn:is

favorable terms. EvchaJdge bought and sold. “ollections RS .
teuded to.
WM. H. KNOWLES, W. K. HYER JR
President. Vice-President and Cashies
W. N. ROBERTS, T. W. ERENT
Asst. Cashier, Asst. Cashier

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

OF PENSACOLA, FLA.

.Directors—-W. H. Knowies, W. A. Bloura, F. C. Brent, W. & Hye
G. Brent.
Forelgn and Domestic Exchange Bought and Sold. Vi
on the most favorable texms and tneir obligations taken paja
destination tem days after the vessel arrives there.

v &

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES FDOR RENT, IN CONNECTION WITH
WHICH WE HAVE A PRIVATE DEPARTMEI.T FOR THE USE ¢
RENTERS.

- SAVINGS DEPARTMENT—Interezt Pald on Time Deposits at rate
4 per cent per annum. |
S—— -
3 205909005994
$ J. 5. REESE, President. E. W. MENEFEE, Ca -

R. M. CARY, Vice-President.

THEPEOPLE’S BANK OF PENSACOLA

Directors—L. J. Reeves, J. S. Reese. W. DeC. Kessler, R
W. A. D'Alemberte, T, A. Jennings.
TRANSACTS A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.
YOUR ACCOUNT IS RESPECTFULLY €
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Laa 4424 4 2 2%
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R. M. CARY,

OAL

Jellico, Littile Cahaba, Brookwood.
Offices 43 S, Palafox | »

Street, or

| Retail Yards: Cor
ragona and Gonzal
Streets, Phone 6

v
attention

> prompt

90 PER TI

Best Alabama Coal delivered at $5.00 per
ton. No clinker. As good as the best coa
sold in this city.

LEAVE ORDERS AT NORMAN'S DEPOT SALOON.:

Laaaad

|

!
|

OAL

Phone 93, l
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"FRESHLY GROUND CHOPS FROM WHICH THE )
NOT BEEN BOLTTD.

UNEXCELLED “SUCRENE” STOCK AND DAIRY

BEST OF OATS, CORN AND HAY.

WHEAT TO MAKE HENS LAY,

TEXAS RED RUST-PROOF SEED OATS.

"FRESH LUMP LIME.
LOWEST PRICES CONSISTENT WITH QUALITY

F.S. MELLEN & CO.

THE GRAIMMAN,

Cor. Garden and Alcaniz.

E. B. ACOSTA.

ACOSTA & WHITE,
Coal anda Wocod

PERFECT DELIVERY, COMPETING PRICES, GOOD WOC
COAL, AND A GOOD FIRM.

ot

RING PHONE 363.

B
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You. .

'—'Rea,t‘:!L The Journal’s Want Ads




